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No. XI. 


I A M aware, that many readers of the J^IicRO- 
COSM will condemn it as deficient in the elTential re- 
qiiifites o f " fine wriilsig" and, as dellitutc of inter- 
ciling matter—of fubjects of amufement. 
So ma- 
ny more are diipofed to cenfure than to approve, 
tiipt the taik of an author is peculiarly arduous. 
iSlankind differ as much in their fentiments, their de- 
fires and opinions, as in their form, features and 
perfonal accompliihments. 
He muft be poll". iLhI of 
powers 
and abilities, wonderful indeed, wlio c.'.u 
gratify all the variety of taites, wiihes and r(.culil- 
tions of the numerous conllituents of the rrcat mais 
of fociety.—Should my feeble attempts to pleafe, 
and to inform, meet with the fmallell degree of fuc- 
ccfs, my molt fanguine hopes will be crowned w ith 
fruition, and I have only to depreca:te the relcnr- 
mentof thofe, who, have been dlfappointed, rcquef - 
ing them to confign my numbcrs<u a quiet oblivion, 
or to give them 
f j m c ufefulnefi 
even, to devctc 
Vol. I. 
K k 
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them as papers for a wife^s hair, or to twift them 
into inftrunients for lighting a tobacco pipe. 


What a ftrange medley of circumftances confpire 
to make the life of an author a fcene of vexation 
and trouble! « W h a t poet ever fined for fheriff?" 
The fiihes in the Heliconian fpring carry no pieces 
of filver in them, and a diver might trouble it's wa- 
ters to eternity vithout finding a pearl oyfter.—If 
his producTiions be worthy of applaufe, En^'y is al- 
ways at hand with her poifonous breath to blaft his 
bays.—Mediocrity^ of merit is with him, worfe than 
none, for people had rather be kept awake with a 
compofition abfolutely bad, then lulled to flcep with 
a iolcrahle one. 
He is the drudge of bookfellers, 
the ihuttlc cock of parties, and ftarves over the feaft 
that he provides for others. 
He muft marry or go 
naked. For why ? A wife is the cheapeft nurfe and 
taylor, and is uninfe£led with that profejftonal pride, 
which fcorns to employ its abilities in darning rents, 
a.nd efrc£ling an intimacy between rags. 
A garret 
is his drawing room, his bed room, (not his place of 
reil) his kitchen, his laundry, his ward room, his 
nurfery and his S T U D Y ! And yet. Malice is not ap- 
peafed by his woeful condition, and Candor cannot 
find him. 


I am now 53 years old. 
In my better days, I 
have done much good to fociety by my lucubrations 
and put many a dollar into the purfes of my em- 
ployers. 
Now I am grown old, and cannot write 
more than ten ballads, three o£lavo pamphlets, tw o 
lampoons of fixty four lines each, and eight or nine 
i^emarkable and wonderful ftories, in a week, I am 
viewed as a mere retainer upon the fcanty bounty of 
thofe, who once efteemed me as the prodigy of the 
age. 
My apolcgy for a bed Is waxed in years, and 
can go alone—that is, the fleas and bugs which have 
taken pofleflion of the premifes, move it about as 
they lift. 
However, mercies are generally conneil- 
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C'i with judgrnents, for it ferves as a go-cart, for 
my children and keeps th^:n quiet. 
An inventory 
of my 
could cons^jniently be packjJ up in a 


cradle, and defcribed upon my thumb nail. 
My 
goad old wife b^ars all the evils of poverty and a 
peeviih huíband with joblike patience. 
Tliat is, flie 
dares not open her mouth, left too great a quantity 
of wind Ihould ruih in and occupy tiie place which 
nature defigned for more fubftantial food. 1 unucr- 
ftand the whole philofophy of economy, ami c..n fpin 
cut a piilereen thro' the whole tedious fuccciuon of 
fix dav3 and fix nights. 
However, I have this con- 
folation amid all my aíP/iílions, that when my ü ul 
íhill quit its crazy tabernacle, my reniaiuá, 
tar;c 
of emperors and princes will be buried at the pub- 
lic expence. 


JOHANNES H A F E N SLAUKENBEPvGIUS. 


From my elevated abode, 3 pair of Jlair:^ 
Vulg : Voc : et anglicéy the garret. 


Literarp Síinufnnentó. 


FOR THE NIGHTINC;.4LE. 


JLiESSRS £DITOJiSi 


I AM in a "fear and trembling" condition 
and am worn down to a mere ikeleton with watcli- 
ing, ftargaz^ing and ftarting at noifes.—How can I 
fleep, when the rumbling of a cart or the rattling of 
a hack over our paved ftreets every moment, are 
miftaken for earthquakes, and tlic groans of con- 
vulfed nature.—O ! terrible w o n £ r ! direful o- 
men ! bloody prognoilic ! The heavens are full of 
warnings, and the ilars tiiemfclvcs have bccome the 
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oracles of our defliny. 
On laft Monday night a 
man of fire, without a head and with a ihort waift, 
hcvcred for more tlir.ii an hour over the caftlc—a 
ilnr was above ]-.cr head in which was written " wee. 
to iJofton."—Oh ! it makes me fhiver and fweat 
with an ague fit every time I think of it.—Tuefday 
niglu—firft, the figures 180 5 appeared—then a flam- 
ing Sword and Tomahawk^ contended for half an 
hour, and the fword was ilivered to fplinters and 
fell into the f^a in 16 pieecs iliaped like fo many 
itars.—Wednefdijy night—The letters compofmg 
"Yellow fever," were diilin£tly legible in the air, 
juft over the middle of Fore-Street.—What will 
happen this night is not certainly known, but it ia 
ihrcwdly conje£lured that a ccloiTal ftatue of fire 
will ftradJIe from Governor's to Caftle Ifland, his 
head in the clouds and his arms akimbo, and that 
lie win vomit catara<fls of flames v/hich Mnll dry up 
the harlior and confume the town to cinders. 


Ah ! MeiTrs Editors—terrible times are coming. 
The woman without a head, fignifies that our young 
women fhall be cut oiF from the land on account of 
their vanity and,for that,they worlliip the Idol Faili- 
5on more than they do the God of their fathers. 


Tiie fiamina: fword and Tomahawk, is a certain 
fijn of a war with the Indians, in the year 1805, 
r,nd that the S^u-ages of the wilderncfs ihall prevail 
:!gainit tlv: 16 United States, and drive them into 
tiie Atlantic ocean, where they all iliall be drown- 
ed like the hofts of Pharoah. 


The yellow fever omen—is a warning to the in- 
Iiabitants of this town, to cleanfe their ways and 
that quickly. 
Efpecially to the good people in Forc- 
Streef, and'Fiili-Street, and Dock-Square, and even 
r.ll the way from the Market to the ferry Winni- 
fimit, and all along the fea fiiore. 


But to night ! Ah, 1 fear thefe warnings are all 
unnecciTary ! Alas—I can ilay no longer, I'il go 
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n.ilit o u t o f t o w n this Inflant, r.n<l get up t o i r . y chin 
ill 
Frcili 
P o n d , 
a n d 
t h e r e abide 
till it is 
a f c c r - 
taincci w h e t i i e r t h e c o n j e c t u r e d terrible ilatue 
will 
really ap{>ear. 
S o pood b y e , 
Y o u r o^uaking, 
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IRO2M THE STUDIES 
OE 
NATURE, 


W ' 
I I F . a w e r c c o I l c c t , 
iliat 
every f p e d e s 
o f 
).i, nt i-i a point o f 
u a i o n for dillcrcnt 
»>f in- 


and that 
there is n o t , pcrliaps, u Angle o n e , 
hut w h i c h 
lius, j>cci'Uar to iticlf, a 
fpeeics 
t f 
ily, 
i^iitterily, 
gn.it, 
l.ecilc, l.uiy-bird, fnail, &.C. t h a t — 
l-.)iccis fcrve 
fur 
food, 
to o t h e r fpecieb, 
and 
i l i i f j e x c e e d i n g l y n u m e r o u s , f u c l i ai> tlie Ipidor, 
t h e 
ilragon-fly, t h e a n t , tlie f o r n d c a l e o ; and to the i m - 
iiiinfe 
families o f fniali birds, o f w h i c h rnar.y cluf- 
f. s, fuch as the w o o d - } c c k e r , and the fu-.diow , ha\e 
MO ot'ier kind o f n u u i i U i i n e n t ; that thcfc birds a r e , 
in their 
t u r n , de\vurctl 
by birds c f 
j v e y , i u c h 
as 
kites, f a l c o ns , bu/:z.irds, r o o k s , crov. s, 
hawk.s, vul- 
i a r e s , cvc. 
that 
t h e g e n e r a l Ipoil o f t h c f e 
ainn-,als, 
i v.'ctpcd off by t'le r..ins, into t h e rivers, ".'nd t h e n c e 
i j the f : a , b j c c m c s the 
aliment o f a h n o l t i n n u m e r - 
: ble 
t r l b : s 
o f h i h c s , to the greateil part o f w h i c h 
the naturaliits 
o f i h a c p : 
ha\e not liitlierto given a 
j.anic 
that 
liunibcrkf-, legions 
c f 
river 
aiid 
lea- 
low Is 
prey i;pc*n thefe iill-iei : v e 
fhall 
l.ave g o o d 
g r o u n d for believing, that every fpecies ol the v e g e - 
table k i n g d o m fervet as a b.iiiS to majiy 
f p i c l c s 
c f 
ihe animal k i n g d o m , w h i c h m u l t i p l y i r o u n d 
it, 
the ravs o f a circle r o u n d its t cntve. 


A t tlie fame t i m e , I i\ave n.ot included in tliis 
fu- 
pcrficial 
r e p r c l e n t a t i o n , 
citr.cr 
t^uadrupcds, 
^si:h 
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which all the Intervals of magnitude are filled, from 
the moufe, which lives under the grafs, up to the 
cameleopard, who can feed on the foliage of trees, at 
the height of fifteen feet j or the amphibious tribes; 
or the birds of night ; or reptiles ; or ^olypufes, of 
which we have a knowledge fo ilender ; or fca in- 
fc£ts, fome families of which, fuch as the crab-fiili, 
ihvimp, and the like, would be alone fufficient to 
fill the greateft cabinets, were you to introduce but 
a fingle individual of every fpecies. I do not include 
the madrépore, with which the bottom of the fca 15 
paved between the tropics, and which prefent fo ma- 
ny different fpecies that I have feen, in the lile of 
France, two great halls filled with thofe which were 
produced in the immediate vicinity of that 
lile, 
though there was but a fingle fpecimen of each fort. 


I have made no mention of infe£ls of many kinds, 
as the loufe and the maggot, of which every ani- 
mal fpecies has its particular varieties, proper to it- 
felf, and which triple, at leaft, the kingdom of crea- 
tures exiiling by refpiration. 
Neither have I taken 
into the account, that infinite number of living 
things, vifible and invifible, known and unknown, 
which haye no fixed determination, and which Na- 
iure has fcattered about, through the air, over the 
earth, and along the depths of the ocean. 


What an undertaking, then, would it be, to dc- 
ficrlbc each of thefe beings, with the fagacity of a 
Reaumur ? The life of one man of genius, would be 
fcarcely fufficient to compofe the hiftory of a ftw 
infers. 
However curious may be the memoirs 
tranfmitted to us, after the moft careful refearch, 
refpeiting the manners, and the anatomy, of the an- 
imals moft familiarly known, in vain do we flill flsî- 
ter ourfelves with our having acquired a complete 
acquaintance. 
The principal requifite, in my opin- 
ion, is yet wanting ; 
I mean, the origin of their 
friendihips and of their feuds. 
In this confifts, if I 
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im not miftaken, the cflencc of their hlilory, to 
which muft be referred their inilinibs, their loves, 
their \rar3; the attire, the arms, and the very form 
which Nature gives them. A moral fentiment feems 
to have determined their phyfical organization. 
I 
know not of any Naturaliit who has engaged in a 
refcarch of this fort. 
The poets have endea- 
vour«d to explain thefe wonderful and innate in- 
ftinils, 
by their ingenious fi£lions. 
The fwallow 
Progne flies the foreft •, her fiiler Philomela de- 
lights to fing in folitary places. 
Progne thus, 
one day, addrefles her : 


Why wafle fuch fwcetnefs on the dcicrt air ' 
Come, charm the city with thy tuneful note. 


Think too, in folitude.that form fo fair 
Fck violation : flee the horrid thf ught. 


Ah ! fiflcr dear, faid Pliilomrl replies, 
*Tis this that makes me fhun the Ivaunts of »en* 


Tercus and court» the angoiih'd heart allies, 
And hades, for ihelter, to the woods again. 


I never hear the enchanting melancholy fong of a 
nightingale, ihrouded in ihrubbery, and the lengthened 
piou-piou, which interrupt, like fighs, the mufic of 
that folitary fongiler, without believing, that Nature 
had revealed her adventure to the fublime La Fcn^ 
:a;n£y at the tin\e ffce infpircd him to compofe thefe 
verfes. 
If thefe fables were not the hiftory of men 
they would be, to me, at leaft a fupplement to that 
of animals. 
Philofophers of name, unfaithful to 
the teilimony of their reafon and confcience, have 
dared to reprefent them as mere machines. 
They 
afcribe to them blind inftiniis, which regulate, in a 
manner perfedlly uniform, all their a£lions, without 
paiBon, without will, without choice, and even with- 
out any degree of fenfibility. I one day exprelFed my 
aitoiulhment at this to J . J . 
RouJTcau j znd 
to 
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him, it feemed exceedingly ftrangc, that men of ge* 
nius iliould maintain a pofition 
fo 
extravagant. 
He 
very iagely replied, 
i h c 
foluUon 
is 
th'tSy 
iv/.en 


Alan 
begifis 
io 
rctifon, 
he 
ctofes 
to f e e l . 
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U P O N a difcourfe in Ferrara about men 
of 
trade and bufmefs, and how mightily that placc was 
flocked with people of tliat quality : it came to a 
(lufiion at laft, what profefTors had moit cmplcy- 
liient ? One f.iid, lawyers ; rnother, divines ; fome 
faid one, and fome another : but, in ihc coiKiufion, 
up ftarts ore Cionella, and oflers a wager en the phy- 
ficians'fide againil any other caliuig. 
How can tlii t 
be : f ;ys one of the company, M'hcn, to my certain 
Vnor. kdge, there arenct above a dozen in this city ? 
Jt came at laft to a wager betwixt a nobleman i:i;d 
Cionella, and the cafe left to a trial. 


Cionella went out early the next mornlr.g to the 
cliurch door, with his chops rll mufled up in fcar- 
iloth and flannel. 
Everyone was afking the poor 
man what he ailed, astlicy went to their dcvotior i, ; 
whofe nnfwer was, that he had upon liim, :it thr.t 
inflant, a moft tormenting fit cf the tooth-ach. One 
told him, tlils was good for it, and the otlier thct : 
and as they gave him their opinions and advice, he 
took all their names and preferiptions in writing. 
W h e n church was donc^ he wandered up and down 
the flreets, picking up more nanies and receipts, till 
he had a matter of five hundred upon the roll. 


In this pickle he went to the count hlmfclf, wltli 
wiiOTT! he had the bett 
who v.-ithout ever dream- 
ing of the frolic, direillv told lilm a remedy 
lor 
l.ii too:h-ath : away gees Gonelia at that inilant, 
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jvits Kis trade and his trinket together under the 


t i l l ? oF,. A lift of the famous phyficians of the 
city 
of Ferrara. 
After a three days pretended trial of 
the remedy, back goes Gonclla to the count, to ac- 
knowledge the fovereign \drtue of his medicine 
and-, at the fame time, prefents the nobleman with 
a formal catalogue of .his doctors and the remedies. 
vVhen the count came to find his own name at the 
head of the lift, and feveral other perfons of quali- 
ty marftialled in their order under him, he was fo 
well pleafed with the conceit, that he yielded the 
wager loft, and ordered the payment of the money. 
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W R I T T E > i 
BY S. R O G E R S , 
A U T H O R 
OF 
" 
T H E 


PLEASURES OF M E M O R Y , " 
SPOKEN BY MRS. 
S I D - 
D O N S , D R U R Y - L A N E , A T H E R 
B E N E F I T , 
M A R C H 
6, 1795. 


Y. 
F-S.'tis the pulfe c f life ' m y fca-s w e r e vain t 


I 
I breathe, and am inyftlf 


Still In this nether w o r i d ! no ferapl; yet ! 


N o r w a l k s m y Ipirit w h e n the fun is i^t, 


W i t h troubled ftcp to haunt the fatal b o a r J , 


"Where I died l a i l — h y poifon or the fwor d ; 


A n d bl.^nc'.i esch honcfl cticek with deeds of n i ^ h i , 


D j n c here fo oft hy dini and d o u b t f u l light. 


— T o d r o p aI! mrta;>Sor, that 
little bell, 


Catl'd b a c k reality and b r o k e t!ic f p e l l . 


N o heroine claims y o u r tears wi t h tragic t o n e ; 


A very woman—f>.arcc reflrains her o w n ! 


C a n ilie, w i t h ficlion, c h a r m the chc:.trd mind^ 


W h e n t u b e grateful is the p i r t aiTiga'd i 
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-Ah, no! flic (corn« the trappings of her art; 
No therae but truth, no prompter but the heart 
But, ladies, fay, muft I alone unma{k, 
Is here no other »(ftrcfB ? let me aik. 
Believe me, thofc who beft the heart diflcvil, 
Ki^ow every wtnan ftudie» ftage-effc^fl, 
She moalds her maoners to the part (l^e fil1S| 
As infUnifk teachcs.or at hemour wills; 
And as the grave or gay her t.i1eat calls, 
Aiks in the drama till the curtain falls. 
Firfl, how her Jittie breaft with triumph l\velli, 
When the red coral ring? its filver bells ! 
To play ivi pantomime is then the ra^c 
Along the carpet's many coloiir'd ila^c; 
Or lifp her merry thoughts with loud endeavour, 
Now here, now there,—in noife and iniiclacl'cvcri 
A fchool girl nest, ihe curls her hair in papers, 
And mimics father's gout and mother's vapours; 
Difcards her doii, bribes Betty for romances ; 
Playful at church, and fertoua when ihe dance«: 
Tramples alike on cuftoms and on toes. 
And whifpers ali flic hears to all ihe knows; 
Terror of caps and wig« aud fober notions I 
A romp 
that longeft of perpetual motions ; 
—Till tam'd andtortur'd into foreign graces, 
She fports her lovely face at public places; 
And with b'ue, laughing eye«, behind her fan, 
Firft aa« her paat with that great A D O R , M A W . 
Too foon a flirt, approach her and ihe flies, 
Frowns when purfo'd,and, When intreateJ, figh» ! 
Plays with unhappy me) as cats with mice; 
Till fading beauty hints the late advice. 
Her prudence didlates what her pride difdain'd^ 
And now ihe fues to flaves herfelf had chain'd. 
Then comes that good old chara«iler the wife. 
With all the dear di(lfa<SUng caret of life ; 
A thoufand cards a day at doort to leave. 
And in return, a thoufand cards receive; 
Rouge high, play deep, to lead the ttm afpire, 
With sightly bUse fct PoxtUaid-pUcc on fire , 
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f nafch half a gUm pfe at Concert, Opera, a Ball, 
A Meteor trac'd by none, tho' fcen by all; 
And when her ihatter'd nerve» forbid to roani> 
In very fpleen—rthearfe the girl at home. 
Lad the grey Dov?ager, in antient flounces, 
With fuuS'and fpevftacle» the age denounce» ; 
Boails how the Sires of this degenerate lile. 
Knelt for a look and duel d for a iinUe; 
The fcourge and ridiculc of Goth and Vajodal, 
Her tea (he fweetens; as ihefipswith feandal; 
With modern Belles eternal warfare wages, 
Xiikc her own birds that clamour from their cagcs; 
And n^ufiles round to bear her tale to all, 
Like fome old ruin, nodding to iu fall 
Thus woman makes her entrance and her exit, 
Then moft an aArefs when fhe leaA fufpe<Sts ii. 
Yet nature oft peeps oat and mars the plot, 
Each leiTon loft, each poor pretence forgot; 
Full oft, with energy that fcoms controul, 
At once lights up the features of the foul; 
Unlocks each thought chain'ddown by coward art, 
And'to full day the latent pailions Aart, 
But ihe, whofc fit ft beft wifli is your applaufe, 
Herfelf exempliiies the truth flic dxaws. 
Born on the ftage—thro, every ihifting fcene, 
Obfcurt or bright, tempeftuous or lerene, 
Stiil has your imile her trembling fpirit fir'd ! 
And can flii^^ail, with thoughts like thefe infpir'df 
Thus from her mind all artifice ihe flaigs. 
All ikill, all pra»iice,now unmeaning thing*; 
To you, uncheck'd, each genuine feeling flows, 
Por all that life endears—to you flie owes. 


ON THE DEATH 
OF A 
TEA-POT 


"Hie Trojafuit." 


HERE OQCC with graceful pride the Tea pot ilood. 


And rich in bounty pour'd the fragrant flood; 


Here once the Teacups round would fcero to ftare. 


And pay obeifance to its nobler glare. 
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But ah, how weak is mortal power to fare, 


The wrctch devoted, from oblivion's wave ! 


Tor one fad day, fate rang it's eiuel kncU, 


Poor Cato ftumbled, and the T t apot fell. 


ANECDOTE. 
A C H A R L E S T O N citizen lail week inquired of 
a quack, what was the reafon of that dreadful Cc m- 
ets, appearing fo near this country, 
It is tlie fore 
runner of this countrys, being deftroyed by fire frcin 
-H," fa id the quack; " w e l l , " faid the citizen, "if 
that is the fore runner, I will run after," and imme- 
diately proceeded on his journey, and has not been 
heard of fmce. 


ANECDOTE 
OE DR. 
FRANKLIN. 


T H E D c d o r when he was in England,lail, walk- 
ing on Ludgate Hill with his fpetlacles on, accident- 
ally joftled a porter heavily laden. 
The fellow, ir- 
ritated at what he fuppofed an infult, immediately 
turned round, and in the peeviihnefs of refentmciir, 
exclaimed, " D a m n your fpc<Elaclcs !" Thank 
you 
my friend (replied the Do£tor) it is not the 
iiri; 
time my fpeOacles have faved my eyes ; for I fup- 
pofe, if I happened not to have them en, it would 
have been Damn your eyes." 


EXALTED 
IDEA. 


W H I L E the American Army was encnmp^ed oii 
the banks of the Hudfon, a private foldier one dr.y, 
when ofF duty*, amufed himfelf with climbing ci^eof 
thofe l^^gh mountains'—When he had retched thr 
pinnacle, his mind was fo expanded with the 3iv.?.2' 
irig height he found himfelf from the furface of the 
water, and the vnfl; extent his eye reached, tliat he 
ilretched out his right arm, and gave the following 
v/ord of command : 
the Vn'lvcrje I—Bj 


k'ngcfcmsy to the nght wheel—Mtirch 


